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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
HERE isa little crowd of dirty, thin-faced, 
sad-eyed Russians in a back-room of a 
tenement-house near Tompkins Square. 
The men are eating their poor breakfast by 
early light of the morning and the ghastly flicker 
of a dim kerosene lamp. ‘The women move 
about, waiting upon them. ‘There is little said. 
In the cold morning, when the heavy day is 
beginning, the all but intolerable burden of 
life once more to be taken up, sorrowful folk 
are most apt to brood over their sorrows, and 
hug them close. There is too much thought 
of old days and old faces for light talk. The 
women bring on the peor, meagre meal; the 
men eat, not for appetite’s sake only; but be- 
cause they must have strength for the day’s 
work. Suddenly the door opens; a young man 
stands on the threshold, His flat, ugly Cossack 
face is all aglow. He reads aloud from a paper 
in his hand: ‘ ‘The Czar is Dead!” The men 
start from the table; the women cry out. 








* * 

*** At Last,’” reads the young man from the 
newspaper headlines: ‘‘‘His Relentless Enemies 
Have Overtaken Their Victim.’ ” 

‘‘Was it hatder for Aim when his enemies 
overtook him,” cries the blind old woman sit- 
ting by the stove: ‘than it was for my son 
when the police broke into the house and tore 
him from me because they found one of his 
carpenter’s tools wrapped up in a copy of a 
Nihilist tract? Poor boy, he thought harm to 
no one—all he cared for was his work and me, 
his blind mother. He will mourn for the good 
Czar in Siberia.” 





The young man goes on reading: ‘‘ He 
Was Terribly Mangled, and the Blood Flowed 
Freely.” 

‘* Yes,”’ says the white-faced wife: ‘I, too, 
remember when blood flowed freely. That was 
when my husband was sent to Siberia. They 
knouted him the day before the detachment of 
prisoners set out. He was weak from the pain 
and the loss of blood. His legs and hands 
swelled so that he could not wear boots or 
gloves. Then his feet and fingers bled with 
the cold. There was blood on the flint of the 
roads and the ice of the streams. It was his 
blood, and it was red like the dear dead Czar’s.” 


* 
* * 

‘In His Death He Had the Prayers of 
His People,’”’ reads on the young man in the 
doorway. 

“Yes,” says the young girl: ‘‘ He had the 
prayers of my betrothed on his last birthday. 
My lover was a journalist. He printed an ar- 
ticle defending a poor family from the oppres- 
sion of the governor of the province. They 
sent him to Siberia. He is working in the 
mines. All the day he works, half the night. 
Twice he is fed. If his stint of work is not 
done, he is flogged. If he speaks to the man 
chained to him, he is flogged. He has no longer 
a name; he belongs no more to this world. Once 
a year only, on the Emperor’s birthday, he 
sees the bright sky and breathes the air. It is 
not for his own pleasure; but that he may pray 
for the Holy Czar. Oh, that he could know 
how his prayers have been answered!” 

* 


The young ‘man in the doorway finishes his 
reading: ‘‘ ‘Alexander the Second is at Rest 
Forever.’ ”’ 

“That is what they told me about my father,” 
cries the little child: ‘‘ they said he was at rest; 
but I know better. He is dead. He was shot. 
We were very poor, and we had no money, 
except when father could earn a little. One day 
he was going out to work for us; when the scl- 
diers came for him. They said they wanted 
him to fight. And he did fight—he fought them 
all, and he would not go till they tied his hands. 
Then they took him far away, away to the war, 
and he was shot dead. I know he is dead: he 
is not resting, for he would never rest while we 
were hungry.” 


* 

The men clasp each other’s “hands and cry: 
‘*God has not forgotten us.” A glib-tongued 
Irish woman on the stairs outside curses them 
for ‘‘murdherin’ Rooshin villains.” They shut 
the door in her face. A sneaky and slightly 
intoxicated professional communist comes in 
and wants their subscriptions for a mass meeting 
to rejoice over the Czar’s death. They have 
no money for him. These people are much too 
earnest in the remembrance of real and awful 
wrongs for pitiful recrimination or cowardly 
triumph over an enemy fallen. They are not 
pétroleurs or Fenians, They are Men, and some 
day or other this nation will have to recognize 
and help them in their struggle for political 
manhood in their own country. 


* 

There is music in the air. Uncle Sam’s Pork 
has been charged with being full of trichine, 
and thus unfit for the delicate stomachs of the 
English and French people. This touches us 
in a tender spot. We don’t mind being insulted 
occasionally by foreigners. We can put up with 
insults from Spain, and any other one-horse 
nation that may choose to bark, and even to 
bite, but to call in question the wholesomeness 
of one of our principal exports is really too 
much, There are no more trichine in American 
pork than in that of any other country, indeed, 
there are fewer; and as for hog cholera, 
which is also one of the objections to the con- 
sumption of American pork in Europe, the 
mortality among the young swine has been less 





this year than for several years past. The scare 
has been well worked by designing speculators, 
and it will not be an easy thing to get things in 
their normal condition again. 

* 


* 

But it is very amusing to contemplate the 
fears of Secretary Blaine, the Produce Ex- 
change, and the pork-packers and exporters, 
It"depends so much on whose ox happens to be 
gored, A little thing like this pork scare just 
shows the philosophic common sense on-looker 
what a precarious position we are in, in a com- 
mercial way, with respect to other nations, 
Here we are frightened out of our boots, be- 
cause there is a chance of some of our best cus- 
tomers refusing, temporarily, to take our pork, 
when the governments of those very customers 
could, bya mere stroke of the pen, shut us out 
from trade altogether by putting prohibitory 
duties on all American products. In one 
respect they would be perfectly justified in 
so doing, for we have practically barred out 
the European manufacturers to bolster up and 
protect our own men in Pennsylvania and New 
England. The producer—poor devil—gets no 
protection, because he can produce more than 
he wants for his own use and must sell the 
excess abroad. With us what is sauce for the 
guose is not sauce for the gander, and we shall 
soon find that to make things even all round 
there will have to be a very extensive re-adjust- 
ment. Protection has killed our shipping and 
placed all our foreign trade in a ricketty 
position. If the Democratic party had any 
sense it would make this question of Protection 
and Free Trade the biggest plank in its plat- 
form. The tariff is something more than a 
local issue, General Hancock to the contrary 
notwithstanding. 

* - * , 

When the great Mr. Conkling was summoned 
to Mentor by President Garfield, it was obvious 
to everybody that although Mr. Blaine was to 
be Secretary of State, Mr. Conkling was not 
going to be left out altogether in the cold. 
It is true, he is not in the cabinet; but by re- 
maining in the Senate and representing the 
cabinet there, he has a great deal more power 
than being ‘‘a mere chief clerk of a depart- 
ment of the administration.” Mr. Conkling 
has not been slow to exercise this power. A 
little plotting, a little talking, a little posing 
and behold! Mr. Senator Mahone, although 
elected as a Democrat from his State of Vir- 
ginia, votes with the Republicans. This con- 
version is entirely due to Mr. Conkling, and 
that it meets thoroughly with Mr. Garfield’s 
approval is evident from the fact of Mr. Ma- 
hone finding on his table the morning after 
giving his first turncoat vote a fine bouquet 
with the compliments of President and Mrs. 
Garfield. 

* 
* * 

It is of course convenient for the Republi- 
cans to have a majority in the Senate, but we 
cannot congratulate either Mr, Conkling or the 
party on their latest capture. Mr. Mahone is 
not the gentleman to inspire us with any sort 
of admiration—not because he fought for his 
opinions as a Confederate soldier, for many 
conscientious men did that; but because he is 
a readjuster and a turncoat. A readjuster is a 
man who is opposed to paying his just debts 
when he is amply able to do so. Another name 
for it is repudiator. There are other less com- 
plimentary terms applied to the people who 
pursue the same course, which it is scarcely 
necessary to mention. Anyway, Mr. Mahone 
has probably done the best thing he could for 
himself, He is now the best friend in the world 
of the President and the administration, the 
Man Friday of Mr. Conkling, and the nomi- 
nator of the Sergeant-at-Arms of the Senate 
and of other little officers. ‘The Vicar of Bray 
was not such a fool after all. 
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NO STREET-CLEANING ON 
SUNDAY. 





A Tribute to the Rev. Mr. Bevan. 





Hail, Bevan, hail! Defender of the Filth 
Which pestilence invites. Sagacious Bevan! 
If its most dreaded mantle fall, I pray 
Your gruesome soul be wafted, first, to Heaven. 


Not clean the streets on Sunday! Bless your heart, 
You're joking, now, old fellow, aren’t you? Say! 
If not, you are the very first to learn 
They’re cleaned on that or any other day. 
C. C. STARKWEATHER. 








DOMICILIARY VISITS. 


One of the reasons why the late Czar of all 
the Russias was blown into eternity was his un- 
healthy admiration for the system of ‘‘ domicil- 
iary visits.’ A domiciliary visit is a police 
surprise party, bearing donations of handcuffs, 
By the will of the Czar, the police and the 
soldiery may at any moment invade a private 
house, ransack the desks and trunks and closets, 
and, if they-find anything that seems to them 
at all suspicious, or if they think they should 
have found anything suspicious, they may drag 
the inmates of the house off to prison, with the 
knout and Siberia imminent in the immediate 
future, 

The Russian people have learned to look 
upon prison, scourge and exile merely as regu- 
lar unpleasantnesses of ordinary life, like the 
measles, love and taxes. But they feel, and it 
seems to us rightly, that there ought to be some 
formality in the preliminaries to trial and con- 
viction of offenses against the State. 

In view of the fact that arrest almost always 
means conviction, they demand that thesimple 
citizen shall have some slight safe-guard against 
arrest, The free-and-easy style of the police, 
when they happen to feel sociably inclined, is 
not wholly congenial to the public at large. 
The average Russian has never been able to 
take kindly to having a gang of soldiers enter 
his house, ransack his papers and carry him off 
to prison, just because there have not been 
enough arrests in that particular district during 
the last week or so to satisfy the superior offi- 
cers, and it is felt that an exhibition of zeal is 
desired. 

He longs, this plain Russian citizen, for the 
American rule of personal freedom, He longs 
for the privileges of a land where a policeman 
cannot enter a man’s house or arrest him with- 
Out a warrant. 

Perhaps his longing will now be gratified. 
We seem to be willing to dispense with these 
very privileges, and we might as well sell them 
off at a moderate price. The Russian would 
gladly buy them, if we have no further use for 
them. 

And it seems we have no further use for 
them. It has been publicly announced that 
Mr. Anthony Comstock has been for some time 
in Albany, trying to put a bill through the 
Legislature permitting him and the members 
of his society to institute here the system of 
domiciliary visits—to permit them to enter citi- 
zens’ houses, with full powers of arrest—on mere 
suspicion, And yet we hear no expression of 
popular indignation. 

If this system had been, up to the present 
time, unknown in Russia, and the new Czar 
attempted to put it into force, there would arise 
a howl of horror and indignation which could 
not be stifled before a few hundred citizens 
were sent to Siberia and a few thousand knouted. 

Here, the news that Mr. Anthony Comstock 
is striving to give us the blessings of Russian 


One or two newspapers comment mildly upon 
it; but that is all. 

There is no way of accounting for this strange 
indifference, It cannot be that people think 
Mr. Comstock is only getting up a huge joke, 
just to test the temper of the public. It cannot 
be that our merchants, our tradesmen, our 
manufacturers look forward with pleasure to the 
operation of a law by which any agent of the 
Society for the Prevention of Vice may enter 
their offices and their houses, examine their 
private papers and carry themselves, their wives 
or their children off to prison, om the mere allega- 
tion of suspicion, 

It must be that our people are getting tired 
of the freedom for which the Russians are mak- 
ing so brave a fight. 








WHY NOT? 


“’Wuart have you got in the basket ?” asked 
the Inquisitive Person on the L road platform. 

“‘ Snakes,” replied the Tall Stranger: “‘you’d 
better look out.” 

The Inquisitive Person stopped poking the 
basket with his cane, and inquired: 

‘‘What are you doing with a basketful of 
snakes ?” 

“Tam carrying them,” said the Tall Stranger, 
solemnly: ‘‘to a man who has the Delirium 
Tremens,” - 

‘‘ But why ?” asked the Inquisitive Person. 

‘“‘A man who has the Delirium ‘Tremens,” 
answered the Tall Stranger: “ generally sees 
snakes, doesn’t he ?” 

“‘ Well, yes,” assented the Inquisitive Person: 
‘¢ T suppose he does.” 

‘‘ How can he see ’em, though?” the Tall 
Stranger asked: ‘‘if there are n’t any snakes? 
And what would Delirium Tremens be without 
snakes, I'd like to know ?” 

‘““ But they don’t a/ways see snakes,” objected 
the Inquisitive Person. 

“No,” said the Tall Stranger: ‘ they some- 
times see pink zebras; but then there are no 
pink zebras, and if there were, I could n’t carry 
them in a basket, could I?” 

The Inquisitive Person had to admit that 
that was so; and just then the train came 
along. 








A POINT. 


A correspondent writes to us from Platts- 
burgh, N. Y., asking us to condemn, @ propos of 
‘“‘ the untimely, because too-long-delayed taking 
off of the Emperor of Russia,” 


‘*the sickly sentimentality of great journals printed in a 
free country like ours, which shock every sensibility of civ- 
ilization and freedom-loving mankind by their senseless 
and disgusting comparisons between such human mon- 
sters and our own immortal Lincoln. And American 
journals especially might at least draw legitimate compar- 
isons between our own fair land of equality and civil 
liberty and the king-ridden nations of the Old World. 
And petty legislators could use their opportunities to 
much better advantage than to parade their useless names 
in print by urging sympathetic condolence with foreign 
tyrants: and our younger minds might be taught to appre- 
ciate and properly enjoy our own free institutions instead of 
trying to excite in their growing intellects a maudlin 
sympathy for a cursed tyranny which never should have 
been permitted to exist.” 


Our friend is inclined to an extravagance in 
language whichedefeats his own object; but we 
are bound to say that we quite agree with the 
ideas he expresses, and should have something 
to say in a vigorous way about the people who 
have indulged in the comparison referred to, 
were it not that we have something of the In- 


Puckexings, 


A NIHILIST DENTIST attempted to fill the 
new Czar’s hollow tooth with a glass bomb con- 
taining dynamite. He was promptly railroaded 
to Siberia. 





THE SON of a Baptist minister in Ohio has 
married the daughter of a Jewish rabbi, at 
Mount Gilead, Ohio. The Ohio men fall in 
for all the good things. 





MINISTER LOWELL said at Worcester, Eng- 
land, that Presidents Lincoln and Garfield were 
conspicuously successful Americans, Why did 
he leave out Jay Gould? 





WHILE THE procession was moving up Fourth 
Avenue on St. Patrick’s Day a man rolled out 
a barrel of ashes and all the marshalls’ horses 
in that vicinity came to a standstill. 





In consequence of the successful attempt at 
assassination on the banks of the Neva, a 
revival of the fearful ‘‘ what never” puns looms 
up before the eyes of the startled American 
public, 





GENERAL GRANT was obliged to resign the 
presidency of the World’s Fair Commission 
and is off to Mexico, That Mexican dinner 
was getting quite cold, and the Mexicans would 
not wait any longer. 





A TELEPHONE COMPANY charges twenty cents 
for five minutes’ conversation with Yonkers, 
For women, the charge is one dollar, as it costs 
more to untie the knots in the wire after they 
have finished talking. 





** WILL THE electric light tan?” is the ques- 
tion which is now worrying many lovely young 
women, We don’t know about the electric 
light, but the maternal slipper, if properly ap- 
plied, can tan most effectually. 





AN ENTHUSIASTIC German in Scranton, Pa., 
in christening his baby gave him the names 
Garfield Blaine Windom Kirkwood Hunt Lin- 
coln McVeagh James Pfeifenschnitzel. Enter- 
ing the last name in the parish register the sex- 
ton had a stroke of apoplexy. 





WE ak in a terrible state of indignation be- 
cause England, France and Austria are turning 
up their noses at our pork, But suppose Eng- 
land and France were to say: ‘‘ We'll take no 
more of your pork or anything else until you 
receive our cotton goods and our silks free of 
duty.” Where should we be? 

WHATEVER May be the result of the court 
martial on the Russian bomb throwers, the 
same sentence ought to be passed on our Police 
Commissioners. ‘The death rate through their 
neglect to keep the streets of New York clean 
has been much greater than that of one Czar 
in a quarter of a century. 





SECRETARY BLAINE telegraphed to Minister 
Foster immediately on receipt of the telegram 
announcing the death of the Czar, the sym- 
pathy and sorrow of the people of the United 
States. It would be curious to know how Mr. 
Blaine managed to poll the people of the United 
States within less than five minutes. 





‘* Dear, dear, how tired I am of all this fuss and hurly- 
burly! There were no horrid bombs and things when 
Albert and I began house-keeping. I’ve half a mind to 
marry Beak, and go West.”—Victoria.— ew York Com- 
mercial Advertiser. 


Yes; this is all very fine, but she has quite 
forgotten that it costs between five and six 








law is received with utter apathy in all quarters. 


dian pity and consideration for hopeless idiots. 


pounds for a steerage passage to America, 
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THE GREAT AMERICAN SWORD- 
SWALLOW ER. 


A SCHEME FOR HIS SUPPRESSION 


one of the consummate glories of our 

Republican civilization. He is the per- 
fect flower of social equality. He goes on the 
principle that what is good enough for him is 
good enough for anybody else; and he has a 
high and holy contempt for the delicate nerves 
of others born less free and easy. 

You meet him at all the country hotels, He 
is one of the attractions. It is to see him that 
people on their wedding-tour put up at uncom- 
fortable hostelries. When a young couple, in 
the first fresh enthusiasm of hope and love, sit 
down at a hotel table and see the Great Ameri- 
can Sword-Swallower masticating his knife- 
blade, it gives them an insight into the stern 
realities of life which may be extremely valuable 
to them. 

He is likewise a valuable man for the hotel- 
keeper, for nobody within sight of him is likely 
to eat much. We have known the economical 
host of a popular tavern to keep a hungry party 
of travelers waiting for half an hour, while he 
sent for a solo performer on the table-knife. 
He gave the sword-swallower his dinner free 
of charge, and made money on the transaction. 
None of the others lingered long at the table, 
or did much eating while they were there. 

The Great American Sword-Swallower is un- 
doubtedly a man of nerve. It is not everybody 
who has the courage to thrust into his mouth a 
keen edged blade of steel, nor everyone who 
has enough of the Spartan disregard for his 
palate to fill his mouth with the unpleasant fer- 
ruginous taste imparted by hot viands plastered 
upon steel, 

But nerve alone is not enough to make a 
man popular. A book-agent has nerve —lots 
of nerve - more nerve than he or 


ee Great American Sword-Swallower is 





sure to talk loud, to swear profusely in public, and 
to make a cuspidor of his entire environment. 

Thus it is that we do not love him as we love 
the tender summer sunset —not as we love the 
carol of leaf-embowered birds—not as we love 
our best girl, for instance. 

Thus it is that an unknown individual of re- 
fined tastes and mechanical skill has perfected 
an invention that will prabably effect the com- 
plete suppression of the Great American Sword- 
Swallower. 


This invention is beautiful in its simplicity. | 


It is, to all outward appearance, an ordinary 
table-knife, except that at the cutting end of 
the blade there may be faintly seen a pivot, 
which also serves as a rivet, binding together 
the three parts of which the tip of the blade is 
composed,. These three parts are in reality 
sections of the knife, being like smaller blades 
cut from the edges, much on the principle of the 
barbed harpoon. ‘These are skillfully brought 
together, and the pivot which secures them 
conceals a strong but delicate spring, which is 
put into operation by any such slow pressure 
as the lips of the Sword-Swallower exert upon 
the blade before he removes it from his mouth, 


fe) 








When that pressure is felt upon the end of 
the new patent knife, the effect is instantaneous. 
The sections of the edges fly out laterally, and 
the barbs pierce the Sword-Swallower’s cheeks, 
becoming only more firmly embedded by every 
attempt to withdraw the knife from the mouth. 

This discourages the Sword-Swallower, and, 
after the experience has been repeated a few 
times, either reforms him or hastens his passage 
over Jordan. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXV. 
ASSASSINATION OF THE CZAR. 


Ya-as, my fwiend 

the Emperwah of 

Wussia has been 

killed by the explo- 

sion of a glass globu- 

laharwangement 

filled with nitwogly- 

cerwine, thwown un- 

Yj, ah his carwiage by 

S/ some of those hor- 

& wible fellaws called 
Nihilists, 

Nihilists are indi- 
viduals who are desirwous of ovahthrwowing 
everwything and dividing all pwoperty among 
themselves and othah disweputable people, and 
entirely erwadicating everwybody who is wich, 
wespectable, and wefined. Now, this sort of 
thing will nevah do, or what is to become of all 
of us? 

I do hope that the wuffians will be severely 
punished and their fellaw conspirwatahs pwe- 
vented fwom doing anything of the same char- 
wactah, The late Czar Alexandah always used 
to tweat me in the politest possible mannah. 

I nev-ah saw anything particulahly tywanni- 
cal about him, although I believe in accordance 
with Wussian twaditions he was obliged to do all 
sorts of horwible things to keep up his aw 
weputation. 

I wecollect when Edinborwough marwied his 
eldest daughtah he invited me to be pwesent at 
the cerwemony, and gave me a verwy comfort- 
able suite of apartments in the aw Wintah 
Palace. 

The Emperwah did all he could to make my 
stay a pleasant one. He used to dwive me 
about everwywhere and intwoduce me to all the 
dignitarwies of the Empire. ‘This was particu- 
larly gwacious on his part, considerwing tl.at at 
the time the feeling between Gweat Bwitain 
and Wussia was not particularly fwiendly. 

The new fellaw who has come to the thrwone 
I do not know verwy much about, but I don’t 
think he is quite as desirwable an individual as 
his fathah, 

Some unweflecting people do say that they 
are not sorwy that the Emperwah came to gwief 
in such a twagic mannah, because there was 
altogethah too much tyrwanny in Wussia; that 
nobody can expwess his opinion fweely or get 
anything pwinted on political subjects in news- 
papahs. 

Ya-as, it is twue in a gweat measure that there 

is not the same amount of fwee- 





those around him have any use for. 
Yet the book-agent is not popular. 
Hence this single fine characteristic 
of the Great American Sword -Swal- 
lower fails to win tor him the love 
and respect of his fellow men, be- 
ing unsupported by other pleasing 
qualities. He is respected by hotel- 
keepers; but it is not unfair to state 
that this is the only class where he 
excites anything approaching en- 
thusiastic admiration. 

For it has been generally observ- 
ed that the G.A. 5S. S. adds to his 
distinguishing peculiarity various 
minor peculiarities of more or less 
objectionableness, 

He usually chews tobacco—in- 
deed, there seems to be some sort 
of occult connection between to- 
bacco-chewing and eating with the 
knife. He always has a tendency 
to go about in his shirt-sleeves. He 
is given to putting his feet on the 
table or the mantel-piece. He is 





THE LATEST HERO. 


DYING BURGLAR:—*“I AIN’T GOT NOTHIN’ TO ‘PEACH’ ABOUT! 
OH, GIMME A ‘BILLY’ IN ME RIGHT HAND AN’ A ‘JIMMY? IN ME LEFT, 
AN’ LEMME DIE HAppy!” 


dom faw the common people in 
Wussia as there is in Fwance, Gweat 
Bwitain, or Amerwica, but that is 
no excuse faw murderwing my good 
fwiend the Emperwah. 

I know that it cannot be a pleas- 
ant thing faw a fellaw to be ar- 
wested without any warwant and 
then sent off by expwess twain to 
Siberwia to perwish in mines. 

But perwhaps, aftah all, it is bet- 
tah to keep young men from inter- 
ferwing in mattahs which do not 
concern them, and having twials 
by jurwy, and parliamentarwy ob- 
stwuction, and scurwilous abuse in 
the newspahahs. 

Perwhaps aw the Wussian gov- 

- ernment has been a little too severe, 
but I can’t exactly say that I disap- 
pwove of its system altogethah, faw 
in my opinion there can be no 
pwopah government unless the ar- 
wistocwacy wules the wabble with 
a wod of iron aw. 
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AN AFFECTING TALE. 


LITERALLY TOLD. 








BOY and a girl played one day merrily, 
As happily as any children could B, 
While their pa earned their bread on the deep 
rolling C 
In a ship, that was built on the shores of the D. 


The boy was quite stubborn; so mulish was ’E, 
F you tried him in every conceivable way, 
You could scarcely persuade him ever to G, 
And he misplaced his H, which she mocked in her play. 


In her I he struck her in his coarse brutal way, 

(While she mimicked his speech like some poor foolish J,) 
With a pear, that was just on the verge of de K, 

And it raised very L with her sight, so they say. 


M wasn’t the girl to endure such a blow, 
N quietly let the striker go free: 
At the top of her voice she shouted out O, 
And kept up her shouts till there came a M. P. 


That peeler at once took his Q you could see. 

«¢R you hurt,” he remarked, ‘ my dear little miss ?” 
But the folks, standing round, did all loudly S. 

When he clubbed the poor boy, through ’twas his du T. 


“U must pay,” said the Judge, who was German by birth, 
‘¢ V alvays from boys better conducts expects, 

You may Wr fists, but dat’s no good on earth, 
For you pays me in dollars, or days, shoost an X.” 


«©Y should young silly boys such foolishness try ? 
Z poor little girl vill now have ze black eye, 


& you will go up to ze jail by and by.” 
ARTHUR Lor. 








A PHILADELPHIA DETECTIVE. 


HE SPEAKS FOR HIMSELF. 








PHILADELPHIA, March 17th, 1881, 


In your issue of March 15th you published 
an article under the title: ‘“‘A Philadelphia 
Detective,” part of which seemed to contain 
an insult, indirectly, to the Philadelphia detec- 
tive force, and directly to me personally. 

Now, I would tell you, it is very easy to ridi- 
cule, from your New York standpoint, the un- 
happily frustrated exertions of a Philadelphia 
detective; but your criminal classes are not 
half so bad as those we have to deal with in 
Philadelphia. Perhaps you think I exaggerate 
the state of things in the City of Brotherly 
Love. To dispel all such doubts, let me tell 
you one of my personal experiences, 

Several months ago I was ordered by my 
chief to look after a man who was under serious 
suspicion of being one of a gang of thieves 
who for a good many years were the terror of 
the whole place. I felt very proud of the con- 
fidence of my chief in intrusting me with such 
a duty in preference to all my envious col- 
leagues. I hunted everywhere for my man, 
but without the slightest success, and I began 
at last to make up my mind that all my labor 
and exertions were useless. 

One cold, stormy morning a thinly clad man, 
shivering with cold, approached me on Pitts- 
burgh Avenue, and asked: 

“* Ain’t you a detective ?” 

“Well,” I said, “‘ perhaps I am; but what's 
that to you ?” 

“The trouble is,” answered he, ‘‘ I am ina 
very bad fix, and as you have been looking for 
me for several weeks, and are such a good fel- 
low, I feel that I ought to do you a good turn 
and surrender myself. But let us be off to the 
nearest police station, as I am precious hungry 
and I hope you will get me something good to 
eat.” 

1 was very pleased at my success in this case, 
and took the fellow, who appeared to be a mis- 








erable specimen of humanity, to headquarters. 
As we walked along the quiet streets—it was so 
early in the morning that only a few of the 
bakeries had opened their shutters—I noticed 
the wistful looks of the fellow as he saw the deli- 
cate contents of the windows, and I asked: 

‘‘ [suppose you are really hungry ?” 

“‘T should think I am,” answered he with a 
sad smile, “‘ and you would oblige me by giving 
me a few cents so that I can go and get a loaf 
of bread.” ° 

Well, I gave him five cents and he went in- 
side. In the meantime I wandered to and fro 
in front of the store, and glanced with pleasure 
in the pretty faces of the work-girls who were 
passing me on their way to their stores and 
factories. After a little while I began to think 
it a little strange that the fellow remained so 
long in the store, and went inside. But, to my 
astonishment, my hungry prisoner was not in 
there; only a nice little girl stood behind the 
counter and asked what I wanted. 

‘< Didn't you see a fellow with a very red nose 
and shabby clothes here, buying a loaf of bread 
a few minutes ago ?”’ * 

“Ves,” answered she, “‘ there was such a man 
in, and he asked me, after buying a loaf of 





DISEASE AND CRIME. 





Tuis 1s THEFT. 





bread, if there wasn’t such a thing as a back- 
door. He said there was a fellow outside wait- 
ing for him whom he disliked. I showed him 
the back door, and he went out with many 
thanks.” 

I was thunderstruck. I hastened to the street, 
but the fellow was gone. It was very fortunate 
that 1 hadn’t had occasion to tell anybody of 
my brilliant success, so I kept my mouth shut 
and only redoubled my exertions to catch the 
fellow a second time. 

After some weeks search, without the slightest 
clew, as I was standing one fine afternoon at 
the corner of Jerome and Bond Streets, some- 
body tapped me on the shoulder, saying: 

Halloo, how are you, old man? I was ina 
hurry the last time I met you—couldn’t wait 
any longer—know you excused me.” 

You may not believe me, but it was my run- 
away, only with a redder nose and shabbier 
clothes than ever. 

“I’m very badly again,” he continued, ap- 
parently without noticing my astonishment, 
“‘and so I thought it best to give myself up 
again,” 

Well, I was so glad to have captured him 
once more that without many words I took him 
toward police headquarters. On the way he re- 
marked that he hadn’t had a mouthful for two 
days and was very hungry. I noticed he spoke 
the truth, and so, just as we passed a bakery, I 
said: 

*“ You can’t play the same trick twice. Per- 
haps there is a back door and you will take 
French leave again, You just wait a minute 
outside and I will go in and get you something 
to eat.” . 

He told me a few crullers would be enough 
this time, and so I went in the store, talked a 
minute or two with the pretty girl behind 
the counter and went out pleased at my suc- 
cessful capture of the desperate fellow. 

There was nobody in front of the store. 
“Perhaps I was too long inside,” I thought, 
‘and he has gone round the corner,” 

At the corner tco there was nobody to be 
seen, but a few squares away I saw a fellow 
striding along at a terrific rate like a champion 
walker on the first day of a six days’ go-as-you- 
please. 

It was the man with the red nose and the 
shabby clothes. 

Now, Mr. Editor, I hope you will pardon 
the length of this letter and agree with me that 
the criminals of Philadelphia are more atro- 
cious and harder to deal with than those of 
the same class in New York. 


Yours respectfully, 
RITTENHOUSE WINPENNY. 








It fs an awfully funny thing to frighten 
nervous women and little children almost to 
death by running trains on the Elevated Rail- 
roads without the slightest guarantee that the 
passengers will ever reach their destination 
alive; and yet the directors continue to keep 
up the huge joke by steadily refusing to adopt 
the “Block” system, which would absolutely 
prevent collisions—fog or no fog. 





As Two laborers were excavating yesterday 
in New Ireland near the boundary between it 
and New Germany, they struck a hard sub- 
stance, and digging lower found it was the roof 
of a house, Later in the day another house 
was excavated. It is supposed to be the site 
of New York, which in the 19th century be- 
came so dirty that in time the dirt reached the 
tep of the houses, and in a few years com- 
pletely covered the city.—Zxtract from the 
Daily Shamrock and Volks-Zeitung—Mar, 19th, 
2881. 
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THE HAMMOCK 


N the purple-tinted twilight 
Dreamily she swang, my love, my queen, 
In the West some streak of high light 
Lighted up the scene. 


Oh, the hammock held her closely 

In its stupid, senseless cord embrace, 
And I wished I might jocosely 

Take the hammock’s place. 


One small foot—the meshes show it— 
Slender, graceful, arched, I saw it well; 
She, poor darling, didn’t know it, 
And I didn’t tell. . 


And a fountain unassuming 
Rippled near at hand its life away— 
Flowers were blooming and perfuming 
In its gentle spray. 


So I swung her in the twilight, 
While we watched the coming of the stars, 
In the dusk, no light but my light, 
Rather—my cigar’s 
All is past now. In the attic 
Hangs the hammock, damaged a good deal 
By a hole, large and erratic, 
Made by her French heel. 


Dead is each flower which once so lightly 
Held towards the spray its little cup, 

And the fountain, once so sprightly, 
Now is frozen up. 


And the girl, the lovely vision, 

Whom to think of yet my poor heart melts, 
Early came to the decision 

To wed someone else. 








NO MORE COLLISIONS. 


ILE are rejoiced to see that the Elevated 
Wy Railroad Companies are at last taking 
some means to prevent trains on their 
roads running into one another. They have 
not decided to adopt the “‘ Block” system as 
advocated by Puck, for the reason that it would 
be too safe, and they think that the passenger 
will enjoy his ride more if there is just a spice 
of danger in it. But they have now shown that 
they are not as anxious to slaughter passengers 
as their recent wild performances in the running 
of their trains would have led us to believe. 
They have advertised for suggestions for the 
best means of avoiding collisions—excluding 
the “ Block ” system—and offer a premium for 
the plan that shall meet with the approval of a 
majority of the directors, 

Many admirable plans have been sent in by 
ingenious inventors, and it affords us much 
satisfaction to print a few of them, in order to 
quiet the nerves of our readers, especially those 
of the softer sex, some of whom write to us that 
their hearts are always in their mouths while 
they are traveling on the Elevated Roads, ~ 


THE FIRECRACKER SAFETY: SIGNAL. 


In the note accompanying the inventor’s plan 
and specifications he says: 

‘‘ Manager Hain stated that experiments were 
being made with an automatic gun which was 
so ingeniously constructed that it would dis- 
charge itself immediately after an accident, and 
thus prevent another one. The gun is well 
enough in its way, but my idea has the merit of 
simplicity and cheapness combined.  Fire- 
crackers are cheap, and small boys are plentiful. 
There must be a small boy on the rear platform 
of the rear car of each train with ten cents’ 
worth of firecrackers. When he is satisfied that 
a collision is inevitable the firecrackers are to 
be ignited, and the explosion will have such an 
effect on the engineer of the train about smas! - 
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A FEw oF Our PRIVATE PICTURE GALLERIES 
OPENED TO THE PUBLIC ONCE IN A WHILE. 
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Our OLD BACHELORS OPEN THEIR HEARTS AND MARRY OUR OLD MAIbs. 








ing into the one before it that the collision will 
be as gentle as possible. ‘he small boys could 
be appointed from the public schools, according 
to merit and standing in their classes, ‘The 
privilege of discharging the firecrackers should 
be looked upon as a reward for good behavior 
and diligence, and would cause healthy com- 
petition among the male pupils of the public 
schools.” 
THE BANJO SYSTEM. 


‘“‘T have a method,” says the writer, ‘of 
effectually putting a stop to accidents of all 
kinds, especially collisions on the Elevated Rail- 
roads. It is far superior to the sounding of a 
gong two minutes before each accident, which 
plan, I understand, was about to be adopted. 
Negro minstrels are always to be engaged in 
New York at moderate rates. Let a minstrel 
who can play the instrument be put on each 
locomotive and give forth, at intervals, the most 
popular melodies. There can be no smash-ups 
with a banjoist on the train.” 


PEANUT-PINAFORE PERFECT SAFETY. 


The following method strikes us as being the 
nearest approach to absolute freedom from 
danger: 

“ Let each conductor of a train be a natural- 
born vocalist and be instructed to carry in his 
pocket an unlimited supply of peanuts. The 
instant a train leaves a station the conductor 
must begin to sing ‘ Pinafore,’ eating his pea- 
nuts at the same time. The music and the 
perfume from the nuts combined will render a 
collision between trains impossible.” 








MY SPRING HAT. | 
‘*What a beautiful hat for the spring time!” 
I said I was glad that it pleased her, 
As we wandered with fond arms linked; I’m 
Not certain but think that I squeezed her. 


“Oh yes; it just suits to a charm, love—” 
Here my hand was caressing her belt — 

“‘ Like your fingers just now on my arm, love, 
Not much to be noticed but felt.” 





G. H. Jessop. 





SECOND HAND ANTIQUITIES. 


E wish to inform Mr. Gaston L, Feu- 

ardent, who has charged Mr. L. P. di 

Cesnola with repairing damaged and 

second hand antiquities in the Metropolitan 

Museum of Art, that he understands nothing 
about the American people. 

How can he? Mr. Feuardent is a French- 
man and has been but a short time in this 
country, while Mr. di Cesnola knows us like a 
book. Mr. Feuardent comes here with all his 
old-world archzological notions, and if he 
thinks that we Americans are going to put up 
with a lot of ancient statues and statuettes that 
are dreadfully out of repair, he is very much 
mistaken. Broken, soiled and nasty old an- 
tiquities may do very well for Berlin, or Paris, 
or Vienna, or London, but they won’t do for 
New York. We like our antiquities, whether 
they come from Cyprus or Brummagem, fresh, 
clean and nice-looking, and we are not going to 
be fobbed off with chipped, dilapidated, rot- 
ten old junk, even if it were originally made 
by Mr. Tubal Cain himself. 

Therefore, Mr. Feuardent does no good by 
sending us photographs of repaired and unre- 
paired priests. We prefer the repaired priest 
every time. An extra arm or two, or a supple- 
mentary pafera or so makes no difference to 
us, and if Mr. di Cesnola is responsible for the 
repairs and improvements, we are very much 
obliged to him. It shows that he understands 
the requirements of the people of the United 
States almost as well as Messrs. F. A. P. Barn- 
ard, Charles P. Daly, Roswell D. Hitchcock, 
J. Q. A. Ward and W. C, Prime, who, in a re- 
port referring to an alleged repaired statue, 
said, ‘We find the right hand to be a solid un- 
broken part of the statue against the side of 
which it is supported. * ** We have made 
this investigation thorough and exhaustive.” 








As Jim BualineE is at the head of the new 
cabinet and Postmaster General James brings 
up the rear, a furious Democrat proposes to 
call it the ‘‘ Jim James Cabinet.” 
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AS A PRACTICAL MEANS OF LOCOMOTION FOR THE PEOPLE. 








Answers for the Anrious. 


HASELTINE.—Tell her to trim her bang. 


MinA MimMA.—You ought to eat olives to correct your 
superfluous sweetness. But all the confectionery you have 
administered to us has done nothing more than slush the 
ways of oblivion down which we sent your poem rolling 
two weeks ago. 

MARQuIS.—You’re our kind—oh, you're our exact style! 
Manuscript stitched together with blue thread, fancy initial 
letters, margin ruled with a lead pencil, all the italicised 
words carefully printed—that’s the way we like to get it. 
We had only to take in the general make-up of that article 
through a three-mile telescope to know that it was an 
essay on cats, consisting principally of alleged puns, such 
as “‘ cat-astrophe,” ‘‘ca¢-egorical,” and all the rest of the 
maniacal variations. And when we had seen that much, 
we sent out and borrowed a catapult, and fired that manu- 
script into the waste-basket. 

CAROLINE CHINKAPIN.—This neighborhood is infested 
with religious weeklies of the kind that live on their cheek 
and their advertising columns, but that is no reason why 
we should come in for such a dose of your peculiar style 
of literature as your poem: ‘* Why Daisy Died.” What 
do we care what induced Daisy to shove in her checks ? 
Why should we be interested in the primary or approxi- 
mate cause of Daisy’s decease? Perhaps she died because 
her little brother hit her over the head with a coal-shovel- 
Perhaps it was a cold day for Daisies, and she froze her- 
self out. But the probability is that you poeted her into 
another and quieter world. 

D. Eve GAMMER.—Possibly you think we are an 
opera-hat or a plate of ice-cream, to be crushed by your 
wild epistolary attempt to sit down onus? You want 
your manuscript returned, do you? Well, are you hanker- 
ing after the snows of yester-year, or the crushed aspira- 
tions of youth? It would be just about as practical a 
hanker. You aren’t going to get that manuscript back— 
parcegue why? Farcegu' it’s a paper collar by this time. 
Isn’t it enough to plaster this paper all over with a notice 











to the effect that We Cannot Undertake to Return Rejected 
Manuscripts? Do you yearn for us to send you a postal 
card and a chromo and a telegram and a special carrier 
to tell you that if you send your queer literature here it is 
at your own risk? Because if you do, D. Eye Gammer, 
you'll yearn more years than there are crooked letters in 
the Greek alphabet, 








EXILED ASSTHETES. 


COLLEGE STATION, Brazos Co., Texas, 
March 12th, 1881. ; 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

With tearful eyes we recently read your sweet words of 
sympathy to some lonely New Yorkers in Georgia. We 
are worse off than they, for we are in Zexas. Can't you 
comfort us too? You cannot imagine how our refined 
eesthetic souls suffer in this savage land. Our papers tell 
you of the horrid crimes of the rebels around us, but they 
never mention things that try our cultured natures. We 
never see the bloody slaughters of the dear colored people 
—though we know all about them from our home news- 
papers—but our social life is dreary, barren and almost 
unendurable, because when we enter the houses of these 
barbarous people—and they are always inviting us—we 
see no inarks of true culture. 

They have books, pianos, steel engravings, and what 
they call beautiful furniture—but, think of it, we have 
never anywhere seen a piece of old-blue cracked China, 
nor any genuine antique vases. Chairs and tables all 
show the vulgar «line of beauty,” as they call it, and we 
have never found, outside of our own rooms, a single 
slender-legged chair or Eastlake cabinet. Bless the dear 
Scribners! Once a month we delight ourjartistic eyes 
with the beauties of the fine, old, crooked letters on the 
back of that magazine. There is surely nothing in art so 
fine, except perhaps some sweet little lettering we saw the 
other day on a little colored schoolboy’s slate. 

Pity our loneliness, and write us in your column of 
«¢ Answers for the Anxious” a few words of sympathy. 

We write on foolscap because we cannot get any 
antique paper here. Yours tearfully, 

EXILED LOYALISTs. 


[This case is too sadly touching for the gory handling 
of the Nihilist in charge of the ‘Answers for the Anxious” 
column.—ED. Puck. ] 








AMUSEMENTS. 


Haverly’s European, American, Siberian and Hoboken 
Mastodon Minstrels are at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH 
St. THEATRE. 

William C. Mitchell’s Pleasure Party, in William Gill’s 
musical comedy, ‘¢ Our Goblins, or Fun on the Rhine,” 
is making the Brooklynites hilarious at HAVERLY’s 
BROOKLYN THEATRE. 

We have nothing new to say about “ Billee Taylor,” 
except that it is going as you please in a way that makes . 
Manager Henderson and Treasurer Fiske smile benign- 
antly on everything and everybody. 

*«Olivette ” can’t keep away from us, and New Yorkers 
can’t keep away from it. It is now being played at the 
Byyou Opera House, with Selina Dolaro, Mary E. 
Wadsworth, Henry Peaxes, and others. 

The freshest news about ‘ Fresh, the American,” at 
Mr. ABBEY’s PARK THEATRE, is that it will be a long 
time before it will be necessary for Mr. Raymond to seek 
‘fresh fields and pastures new,” for the house is crowded 
at every performance. 

The old comedies of ‘¢ The Rivals ” and ** The School 
for Scandal ” are the latest novelties at WALLACK’s THE- 
ATRE. ‘* The World” is in preparation also, a new play 
of powerful and sustained interest, which we hope will 
have an equally sustained run. 

Miss Genevieve Ward’s performance of Forget-A/e- 
Not, at HAVERLY’s FIFTH AVENUE THEATRE, is satis- 
factory, but is by no means equal to that of Miss Coghlan. 
So much has been said of Miss Ward’s conception, that 
her acting of the part is somewhat of a disappointment: 
besides, Miss Ward’s voice is not a pleasant one, and the 
support is quite inadequate. 

Janauschek concluded her engagement at BOOTH’s 
THEATRE on Saturday night last. Her great ability was 
especially apparent in her dual character of Lady Ded- 
lock and Hortense in ‘* Bleak House.” Bad as is the 
dramatization, it is not bad enough to conceal the fact 
that Janauschek is a great artist. Tomkins and Hill’s 
romantic spectacular drama entitled ‘‘ Voyagers in South- 
ern Seas” was produced on Monday. Jules Verne and 
A. D’Ennery are in some respects responsible for it. 
While it is certainly not, as the advertisement has it, the 
greatest stage production of the age, there is a good deal 
that is interesting and attractive about it. 

** Cinderella at School,’’ at DALY’s THEATRE, is quite 
as successful, in its way, as ‘* Needlesand Pins” Mr. 
Daly has made a specialty of this attractive though non- 
descript sort of entertainment. It is not tragedy, not 
comedy, nor farce, nor burlesque, nor opera, and yet it is 
musical, and as funny as you please. Miss Rehan and 
Miss Joyce are very amusing in their respective parts. 
Mr. James Lewis is quite in his element as Syntax. 
Everybody who has seen Robertson’s ‘‘ School ” ‘should 
go and enjoy the musical edition of it. The writer or 
adapter of the piece must, however, study a little prosody 
before doing any further work. There are many lines in 
«Cinderella at School” which would make V. Hugo 
Dusenbury’s hair stand on end. 

Mr. Mapleson, at the ACADEMY OF MusIc, has been 
doing his best to make up for the absence of Campanini, 
who has been obliged to take a holiday on account of 
cold, hoarseness and the other little ills that tenors take it 
into their heads to get sometimes. ‘II Barbiere di Sevig- 
lia” was well sung on Wednesday night last, with Gerster 
as Rosina and Ravelli as A/maviva. Mozart’s ‘il Flauto 
Magico” was given on Monday, and ‘ Mignon’ is an- 
nounced for to-night. Lent does not appear to interfere 
with the attendance at the Academy. Fashionable cler- 
gymen of the Protestant Episcopal Church have, we un- 
derstand, just discovered that the souls of their flocks will 
not be put in danger by going to the opera during the 
forty days’ fast. 





Puck this week consists of 
ax 18 PACES. “@ 
Thisis necessitated by the pressure upon our advertising columns, 
which obliges us to add a supplement of 
ae 2 PACES, “@& 


to make up our usual allowance of reading matter. 
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A 19" CENTURY BOOM. 


‘ 
[CONCLUDED. } 


A cate found Mr. Preston at home, and 





they astonished Mr. Preston very much 

when they entered his house. He was 
offended, and, as he thought, justly offended, 
by Mr. Brinckley, and he was surprised when 
he saw that gentleman come in with the Doc- 
tor. However, Mr. Preston was a gentleman 
and in his own house, and so he suppressed his 
feelings. The Doctor gave him very little time 
to think about the matter. 

‘« See here, Preston,” said the Doctor, ‘‘here’s 
my old friend Brinckley, who wants to know 
you, and wants to make an explanation to you, 
I think.” ; 

‘‘The Doctor tells me,” said Mr. Brinckley, 
‘that you feel as if I had offended you inten- 
tionally.” 

“ Yes, sir,” said Mr. Preston, “ I think” — 

‘¢ Ah, one moment, Mr. Preston,” interrupted 
Mr. Brinckley. ‘‘ Let me explain at once be- 
fore we go further, I hadn’t the'slightest in- 
tention at the Convention of saying or doing 
anything to hurt your feelings. We old politi- 
cians never have any personal feelings in the 
matters we discuss. We simply go in to win. 
If there’s any further —”’ 

‘‘QOh, no,” said Mr, Preston, “ of course not. 
I felt offended at your treatment, but, as it was 

not intended to be personal ””— 

_ + YT assure you it was not,” said Mr, Brinckley. 

“Then,” said Mr, Preston smiling, ‘‘I am 
only sorry that you don’t believe in civil service 
reform.” 

** Ah, but I do.” 

‘* But at the Convention ’”’— 

# Oh, 1 know,” interrupted Mr. Brinckley, 
“then I opposed it, but a man can learn, you 
know. Besides, since then our party and our 
President has declared in favor of it.” 

“T am very glad you called,” said Mr. Pres- 
ton, offering his hand to Mr. Brinckley. 

Bessie was standing by the Doctor’s side; he 
was sitting on the piano stool. When the two 
gentlemen clasped hands, Bessie put her hand 
on the Doctor’s shoulder, leaned down, and 
whispered in his ear: 

“ You’ve done it, Doctor.” 

The Doctor said nothing; he merely flashed 
back the smile which she gave him. 

‘¢ And now, Mr. Preston,”’ said Mr. Brinck- 
ley, “I have a couple of favors to ask from 
you. Don’t punish my boy any longer for my 
misdoings.” . . 

“ Agreed,’’ said Mr. Preston heartily. ‘I 
shall be pleased to see him here any time he 
chooses to call.’’ 

It really looked as if Bessie would hug the 
Doctor, but.she refrained. 

‘And the other is,” said Mr. Brinckley, 
** that you will introduce me to your daughter.” 

“Come here, Bessie,’ said Mr. Preston 
promptly. 

Bessie advanced, and Mr. Brinckley was in- 
troduced to her. 

‘“*T think the excuse for Arnold was ample,” 
he whispered in her ear. 

She looked up into his face with a smile, 
while a slight blush suffused her cheek. Bessie 
and Mr. Brinckley chatted together for a few 
moments, but the Doctor was too shrewd a 
manager to allowsuch incongruous elements to 
remain together. He was afraid that the gen- 
tlemen might explain to each other their ideas 
of civil service reform, and so he hurried Mr. 
Brinckley away. 

On the Avenue in front of the house they 
found Arnold. 

‘‘Wait amoment, Brinckley,” said the Doctor. 

Then he took Arnold by the arm, led him up 
the stoop, and, as the servant was still at the 
door, led Arnold into the house. 
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‘¢YES, MY BOY, PRICES ARE GOING UP, SALES 
ARE GOING UP—EVERYTHING ’S GOING UP!”—— 
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AND JUST THEN THE ELEVATOR BOY STARTED 
THE MACHINERY, AND HE WENT UP TOO. 








‘‘Mr. Preston,” said the Doctor, ‘I have 
brought you an old friend.” 

Then the Doctor fled. 

“‘ And I am very glad to see you,” s.id Mr. 
Preston to Arnold as he offered his hand. 

Bessie stood there beaming with pleasure and 
blushes. 

‘‘Thank you, Mr. Preston,” said Arnold 
earnestly, “ but will you not tell me about ?” — 

‘¢ About Bessie ?”’ asked Mr. Preston as Ar- 
nold hesitated. 

‘¢ Yes,” said Arnold in a low tone. 

“Oh,” said Mr. Preston laughing, ‘‘ if Bessie 
insists on marrying you I shall not object.” 

Arnold’s eyes turned eagerly to Bessie. 

‘““What do you say, Bessie?” asked Mr. 
Preston. 

“I think, Papa,” said Bessie, ‘‘ that, if you 
don’t object, we had perhaps better examine 
Arnold in reading, writing, etc.” 

‘Bother, you rogue!’”’ said Mr. Preston. 
‘But you'll excuse me,” added he, ‘if I leave 
you. I have some letters to write.” 

Arnold bowed, and Mr. Preston went out of 
the room chuckling. 

Excuse him! Why, he hadn’t left the room 
before Arnold had his arm around Bessie’s 
waist, and if he did kiss her before her father 
had crossed the door-sill, why remember how 
long he had been banished? Put yourself in 
his place. 

‘“ Now, you see,” said Bessie after a short 
time, “‘ how much better it is to have patience.” 

“It may be,” said Arnold. ‘I shall not 
quarrel with the past, now that you are by my 
side and I can look into your dear eyes and 
hear your sweet voice, but it was a very, very 
cruel time.” 

Apparently her looks, or acts, or words made 
him think that the future would compensate 
him for that cruel time, for he spent there the 
happiest evening of his life. 

Arnold had come so near a very bitter dis- 
appointment that he was anxious to consum- 
mate his happiness, so that nothing could ever 
again come between him and the woman he 
loved. He urged aspeedy marriage: Bessie 
did not oppose that project. She had kept up 
her spirits during their separation as well as she 
could, but she was forced to acknowledge that 
to her it had been a very, very cruel time too, 
When Arnold consulted Mr. Preston, that gentle- 
man seemed quite willing to have the marriage 
take place at as early a day as they wished, 
and so a day not far distant was fixed for the 
ceremony. " 

Of course the intervening days were the hap- 
piest days of their lives. 
much sport at their expense, but that they 














The Doctor made | 


cared nothing about. They were both too 
grateful to him to take offense at his jokes, 
even if they would otherwise have been in- 
clined to do so, The only trouble about the 
matter was that as Arnold insisted upon spending 
so much time with Bessie, there was danger, as 
the Docter suggested, that the bridal trousseau 
would be a failure. 

Mr. Preston insisted upon having the wed- 
ding celebrated in grand style, and, asthe boys 
would say, everything was “bang up.” Of 
course all Bessie’s friends were invited, the 
Doctor above all. The reception took place 
at Mr. Preston’s house, and about midnight the 
happy couple, having received the congratula- 
tions of their friends, started forth upon their 
wedding tour. ' 





CHAPTER XXII. 
TO-MORROW. 


Take the bubble out of champagne, the spar- 
kle out of the diamond, the perfume out of the 
flower, and what are they? Stale, flat and un- 
profitable! So, if you take the happy pair out 
of a wedding festivity, it degenerates into the’ 
most ordinary of parties, We watched Arnold 
and Bessie till they had entered their carriage, 
and then we once more tried to infuse some 
life into the assembly. My friend Democri- 
tus approached me, 

** Don’t you think this is getting stupid ?” 
said he. ’ 

‘*Uncommonly so,” replied I. 

‘* What do you say,” asked he, “to a quiet 
smoke before we depart ?” 

“Agreed,” responded I quickly, “‘but where ?” 

“Qh,” said he, “I am familiar enough with 
the house to find the smoking room. So come.” 

I followed Democritus to a cosy little room, 
where he threw himself on a lounge and I sat 
in a large easy chair. We lit our cigars, and, 
for a few moments, puffed away silently. 

“* Well,”’ said Democritus, ‘‘ are you think- 


.ing how foolish young people are to go on for- 


ever trying this experiment of love, which, like 
all human things, ends in satiety ?”’ 

‘* No, I wasn’t thinking of that,” I answered, 
‘‘and I want to protest against any such doc- 
trine.” 

‘* Look around you,” said Democritus laugh- 
ing. 

‘“* Never mind,” said I, ‘‘ that does not worry 
me in the least. Let them go on loving and 
being loved. Some of them may make mis- 
takes, but we are liable to do that in every- 
thing. I was thinking about our host’s hobby.” 

** Civil service reform ?” asked Democritus 
with a smile. 
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IT WAS ONLY JOHNNY’S LITTLE WAGON, WHICH 
HE HAD LEFT ON THE STAIRS—— 


BUT IT MATERIALLY ASSISTED THE OLD MAN IN 
HIS DESCENT. 








“Yes,” responded I. 

‘“¢ Has he attacked you already on that ?” 

‘¢ Yes, and besides your papers are full of it, 
your public men are full of it, and I really be- 
lieve the people are full of it.” 

“‘ That’s the way with us,” said Democritus. 
“We take up everything con amore, rush it for a 
short time, and then drop it.” 

‘¢ Then you think civil service reform will be 
dropped ?” 

“Oh, I don’t say that.” 

‘ Well, do you think it will succeed ?” 

‘¢ Perhaps.” 

‘¢ When ?” 

“¢ How can I tell?” 

‘“¢ Well, when do you think ?” 

“To-morrow.” 

‘“¢ Ah,” said I, “‘ you are joking.” 

‘Let me tell you astory,” said he. ‘‘ Once 
upon a time there was a man who undertook to 
invent a labor-saving machine. He worked at 
it industriously for a long time, but without 
success, Whenever any of his friends asked 
him when he expected to complete his machine, 
he invariably answered, ‘To-morrow.’ He went 
to his grave leaving the machine uncompleted.” 

‘‘ Then you mean that civil service reform’s 
to-morrow will never come ?” 

“I do not say that,” replied he laughing. 
“I merely say that in my opinion we shall nvt 
have civil service reform till to-morrow.” 

‘¢ What’s that about to-morrow ?”’ asked Doc- 
tor Ferguson, as he entered the room. 

“‘ Well,” said I, as the Doctor took a chair 
and a cigar, ‘“‘ Demdcritus says that he thinks 
the Anicelanders will have civil service reform 
to-morrow.” 

‘¢ As to-morrow never comes,” said the Doc- 
tor, ‘“‘ probably he is right.” 

‘‘Don’t make light of a fellow’s theories, 
Doctor,’ said Democritus laughing. 

‘‘ Then you think,” asked I, eager to obtain 
information, ‘‘ that civil service reform will not 
succeed ?” 

‘* You never can tell,” answered the Doctor. 

‘“‘ Theoretically, 1 am very much in favor of 
it, but whether or not it is practically possible 
I can’t say. Sometimes the people do take up 
a thing of that sort and carry it through, but 
generally such things fizzle out.” 

“But,” urged I, “I thought the idea was a 
power in this land.” 

“A power,” said the Doctor laughing, ‘I 
should say so! Why, it almost broke two lov- 
ing hearts, almost prevented the wedding we 
have just attended!” 

“Tell us about it, Doctor,’’ said Democritus, 

So the Doctor told us the details of the love 
story of Bessie and Arnold. He had just fin- 
ished when Mr. Preston entered the room. 

‘‘ There,” said Mr. Preston, ‘‘ everybody has 
gone, and I’ve come for a quiet chat.” 

“* How do you like the bridegroom now ?” 
asked the Doctor slyly. 





‘« The best fellow that ever lived.” 

‘“ Now that he believes in civil service re- 
form,’ added the Doctor. 

“‘ As he ought to, and as everybody ought 
to,’’ said Mr. Preston vigorously. 

“Do you think it will succeed ?” asked I of 
Mr. Preston. 

‘* It’s sure to succeed,” responded he. ‘It 
can’t fail, Everybody believes in it.” 

‘¢ Except when it is applied in Bessie’s way,” 
suggested the Doctor. 

Mr. Preston paid no attention to the inter- 
ruption, but continued: 

‘‘The President is pledged to it, and the 
party is pledged to it. We are bound to suc- 
ceed this time.” 

‘“‘ Have you any notion as to the time when ?”’ 
asked I. 

«¢ At once,” promptly answered Mr. Preston. 
‘Of course the thing cannot be done in a 
day.” 

“That knocks Democritus’s to-morrow the- 
ory,’ suggested the Doctor. 

“Perhaps so,’”’ said Democritus laughing, 
‘but my advice is to wait and see.” 

“And you will see,” added Mr, Preston 
warmly, ‘‘just what [ tell you. You will see 
this great country governed as it should be by 
intelligent men. You will see the time come 
when incompetency of officials will be as un- 
common as it now is common. You will see 
some decent rules and regulations established 
for the selection of the proper persons for each 
and every office.” 

‘* And you will see,” suggested the Doctor, 
“those rules and regulations duly pigeon- 
holed.” 

‘*No, sir,” responded Mr. Preston, ‘ you 
will see nothing of the sort. You will see those 
rules put into active operation, and you will 
see it very soon too.” 

‘¢ To-morrow,” murmured Democritus with a 
smile. 

No one attempted to controvert Mr. Pres- 
ton’s statements any further, and so we drifted 
away into other subjects of conversation. 

After we had finished our cigars, Democritus 
and I left the house. He accompanied me to 
my hotel. As he left me at the door he re- 
marked: 

‘* Don’t let me prejudice you against Mr. 
Preston’s hobby. Remember I only amuse my- 
self with the surface of things. Iam as ready 
as any one to praise whatever succeeds, and 
who knows but that I may be crying, Vive civil 
service reform—to-morrow.” 

About noon on the following day word was 
brought to me that the good ship ‘‘Mary Ann” 
was entering Yamsterdork Bay. I hastened 
down to the docks, found that the report was 
true, saw the vessel riding at anchor, and suc- 
ceeded in having myself rowed out to her at 
once. I found Captain Black on board, and 
found, moreover, that, as he had merely stop- 





ped for me, he desired to continue his voyage 
at once. Of course, as he had taken the trou- 
ble to come so many miles out of his way for 
the sole purpose of picking me up, I was bound 
to comply with his wishes. I hurried to the 
hotel and packed my baggage. ‘Then I took 
leave ofa few of my friends. Democritus for- 
tunately happened in while I was packing. He 
expressed great sorrow at my departure, and 
urged me toremain. Of course I explained to 
him that I must go and at once. 

‘* Well,” said he, ‘‘ I am especially sorry that 
you should be compelled to leave just now.” 

“ Why now, rather than any other time ?” 

“Oh,” said he, ‘‘ you have taken so much 
interest in this civilservice reform that I should 
like you to see ’’— 

«To-morrow ?”’ interrupted I. 

‘* Yes,’”’ answered he laughing. 

“* My dear fellow,” said I, ‘‘ I believe in that 
theory almost as thoroughly as Mr. Preston 
does. If I should remain here, and should see 
it dropped or see it fail, my respect for the 
Anicelanders would dwindle away sadly. Going 
away as I do now, I shall always believe that 
your to-morrow has come, and, in my distant 
home, I shall imagine Aniceland growing great- 
er, and richer, and more prosperous under the 
blessings of civil service reform.” 

**Oh, man of mighty faith!” said Democritus 
laughing. 

He accompanied me to the dock and I said 
my farewell to him in silence, but I think he 
understood all that my heart failed to find 
words for, 

You may well imagine that I left Aniceland 
with regret. As I stood upon the deck of the 
“Mary Ann,” and sawthespires of Yamsterdork 
fade away in the distance, thoughts of «the 
many pleasant days I had spent there and _ the 
many kind friends I had made there filled my 
mind. Is that to be wondered at? Only one 
regret mingled with my thoughts: that was that 
I was compelled to tear myself away from such 
a place and such friends. Oh, yes, one other 
regret, that 1 could not remain in Aniceland 
long enough to find out whether civil service 
reform succeeded or failed. Well, as the land 
faded out of sight, I breathed my best wishes 
for Mr. Preston’s hobby. 

Our voyage homeward was a swift and pleas- 
ant one. No tornadoes drove us out of our 
course, and in due time we anchored safely in 
Boston harbor. Since my departure from Anice- 
land | have not heard a word from or of the is- 
land of Atlantis. I have made much inquiry 
among mariners about the island, but have not 
discovered that any one has heard from or of 
it. The mariners look at me in an odd man- 
ner as they shake their heads in response to my 
queries, I believe they think that I am a little 
wrong in my upper story. 

It happens, then, that I cannot inform you 
as to the present condition of the Aniceland- 
ers, so far as the reform which Mr. Preston ad- 
vocated is concerned. However, I am daily 
becoming more and more interested in that 
matter, and more and more desirous of know- 
ing what kind of civil service reform the Anice- 
landers obtained, and some day I may make 
another trip to Aniceland in order to find out 
about it. If 1 should conclude to go, I’ll send 
you all a postal card announcing the day of 
my departure, and then any unbeliever can 
make sure that I sail, That day will probably 
be— to-morrow. 

ARTHUR Lot, 








You can tell a merciful farmer as soon as 
he stops his team ata post. He takes the blan- 
kets off his wife’s lap and spreads it over the 
poor horses.—Defrott Free Press. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, Up Stairs. 
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HEN troubled by 


Sleepless 


Try a hot drink when going 
to bed made of the Genuine 
Brown’s Ginger, a teaspoon- 
ful or so, and some boiling 
water, sweetened to the 


taste. In nine cases out of 
ten it will act like a charm. 
lt only costs 50 Cents to 
test it. Try it. Insist on 


the GENUINE BROWN’S 
CINCER, made in Phila- 
delphia for more than 50 
years by 


Frederick Brown, 





STRAITON & STORM’S 
“Owl” Havana Cigarettes 


LADIES AND CHILDREN 
ARE CAUTIONED 
NOT TO USE THEM, 


As they are MADE OF PURE TOBACCO, and are 
a pe anor ONLY. 


Acker, Merrall "8 “& Condit, Park & Tilford, 
“Class Dealers. 


THERE is a dramatic critic in Baltimore who 
doesn’t drink or smoke, has no desire to pos- 
sess autographed pictures of actresses, and 
doesn’t care for invitations to suppers after the 
show. He isastump for the average theatri- 
cal manager, who can see only one way to get 
good notices from him, and that is to give a 
good show. —Boston Post. 

ADVANCE OF THE DRAMA, — Theatrical busi- 
ness is looking up in Davenport, Iowa, The 
other night Barrett, while playing Cassius, slip- 
ped on a banana-skin thrown from the gallery, 
fell off the stage clear through the big drum, 
and was carried home with a badly sprained 
back. ‘This is good news to the general public. 
— San Francisco Post. 

Can the Secretary of the Navy swim and 
does the new Secretary of War know a musket 
from a mosquito? are two questions for which 
this country is breathlessly awaiting answers, 
—Phila, Krontkle-Herald, 

A MAN should not commit suicide. If he is 
tired of life he should invent a fire escape and 
give a practical illustration of its advantages 
over all others.— Norristown Herald. 


THE first thing to do when an Arctic explor- 
ation expedition has ‘been fitted out, is to fit 
out an expedition to go in search of the first 
one, and so on.—Lowll Courier. 

No truly religious person will conceal an in- 
cipient bald spot on the top of his head. A 
wig is a hairy lie.—.V. 2. Commercial Advertiser. 

THE maddest man about is the one who en- 
dured vaccination, only to find out afterward 
that it didn’t prevent jim-jams.—oston Post. 

Let’s see, what’s that fellow’s name who was 
elected Vice-President, to take Wheeler’s fish- 
ing rod ?—Oid City Derrick, 





Hop Bitters have more patience than Job, curing thousands of 
patients daily. See Proverbs. 


ARTISTIC 


WALL PAPERS 


On Hand and Made to Order 
he 


ER. BECE c& CeO. 







































COLORS OF CARPETS AND gt yl ee. 
a@ CEILING DECORATIONS A SPECIALTY.=@&a 
THEE ENTIRE WORK OF INTERIOR DECORATION 
DONE UNDER OUR OWN SUPERVISION. 

In order to give full opportunity to see the process of manu- 
facturing an article for which there is so great a demand, we have 
placed our most improved machinery in open view of all visitors 
to our 


New Factory and Salesroom, 
Cor. Seventh Avenue and Twenty-ninth Street. 








GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 
LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 


GOoOuT, 
SORENESS 


OF THE 


CHEST, 


SORE THROAT, 
QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


AND 


SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 


AND 
EARS, 
BURNS 


AND 
SCALDS, 


General Bodily Paine, 
TOOTH, EAR 


AND 


HEADACHE, 


ALL OTHER PAINS 


ACHES. 





No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoss OIL as a SAFE, 
SURE, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entaila 
but the comparatively =e outlay of 50 Cents, and every 
one suffering with pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


its claims. jy jRERCTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE. 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U.S. A. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


*« By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
che operations of digestion and nutrition, and. by a careful appli- 
pacion of the fine properties of well- selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Cgvi? Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
Noted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &£CO,, 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 














Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid oes a & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. sth Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department. 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The largest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every 
description neatly executed. Goods sent C. 0. D. 
to any part ofthe U.S. Send for Price List. 








Our new 8t intgeable poIne sectTon: In the the 
duplex interch eaple Ne point, sec goct ie ine ee very latest 
HO rene. EN CO, Room 

roadway, oe ak Bend pice 




































































BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


CROWN B 
THE GENUINE we Ruy 


CROWN TOOTH BRUSHES ‘;°" 4 
BEAR THIS STAMP. “Aten See ene 


» & W/ 
LI 7 , N¢” 
COrAN a as 
 UFE 
ARE THe BEST. 
+FOR SALE: 
EVERYWHERE. | 


ELD & C0. 


| JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 


CRANDALL & CO., 

569 THIRD AVENUE, NEW YORE, 
324 Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 
Established 40 Years. 

BABY CARRIAGES, BICYCLES, VELOCIPEDES, &c. 


HOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
Goods Shipped C. 0. D. Illustrated Circulars Free. 
American Institute Premium 1880. 
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IF any person will invent a machine for im- 
panneling a California jury that will return a 
verdict of murder in the first degree — where 
the victim is worth $100,0o00o—we will guarantee 
that the inventor is likely to go down to pos- 
terity without ever seeing the machine put to a 
test.— S. F. News Letter. 

Puck enters on his fifth year, fatter, saucier, 
droller, and more welcome than ever. Now that 
we have got used to his undress full dress who 
would part company with the little man who 
gives us a lecture in a smile and a whole code 
of morals in a wink ?—Zrudite Phila. Krontkle- 
Herald. 


‘THERE is said to be a family in New Jersey 
afflicted with a disease in the form of an un- 
controllable disposition tolaugh. Doctors have 
failed to cure them. They had better try read- 
ing an English funny paper.— Boston Post. 

TALMAGE is out with a sermon on the purifi- 
cation of the stage. Why will not the gentle 
Sara lecture on the purification of the pulpit ? 
—S. F. Wasp. 

WE presume the Czar omitted to revaccinate. 
—New Haven Register. 





Angostura Bitters are endorsed by all the leading physic 
ians and chemists, for their purity and wholesomeness. Beware 
of counterfeits and ask your grocer and druggist for the genuine 
article, prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 

J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, New York. 


Send one, two, three, or five decl- 
lars for a sample box, by express, of 
the best Candies in America, put up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison Street, Chicago. 





H. WALDSTEIN, 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 
« {Union Square, New York. 


Eyes Fitrep with Surrasie Grasses. Consultation, i-quiry 
and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is cmpeleed. 

Fretp, MArinE, Opgra and Tourists GiAssss of superior 
quality, and a choice assortment of Opricat Goons at moderate 
prices. Artificial Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 


NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pantsto order - - - - - $4to 810. 
Suits to order - - - - $15 to $40. 
Overcoats from §12 upwards. 


Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
very part of the United States, 















COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 
ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 
THE POPE W’F’G Co., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass, 
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AP 








$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hatrert & Co., Portland, Maine. 





SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA BROSA—ALL TOBACCO, 





$72 A WEEK. §12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfi, 
free. Address Trug & Co., Augusta, Maine, 














DR. SCOTT'S 








Mayor of Sa- 
ratoga. | 
“TI cheerfully tes- 

tify to the merits ot 

Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair 

Brush. It cures my head- 

aches within a few minutes. 

Iam so pleased with it I pur- 

chased another for my wife. It is . 

an excellent Hair Brush, well worth y 

the price, aside from its curative pow- . 

ers. das. B. CHAPMAN. 


(From Rev. D. Bridgeman. ] 


ROOKLYN. 
“GeNTs:—I have never given before a testimonial, 
but am willing to encourage the use of an honest remedy. 
I am so pleased with your Hair Brush that [ deem it my dvty 
to write you eo it most cordially. My hair, about a 
year since, commenced falling out, and I was rapidly becoming bald; 


ut since using the Brush a thick growth of hair has made its appearance, 
uite equal to that which I had previous to its fling out. I have tried other reme- 
it I purchased one for my wif 

has been a great sufferer from headache, and she finds it a prompt and infallible remedy. A. C. BRIDGEMAN, D. D.” 


ies, but with no success, After this remarkable resu 


Beware of Wire and Other So-called 
ec ELECTRIC Brush in the World, and 
This One, You Have Been Imposed U 


mac, 


etic Brushes. They 7 the Scalp and Promote Baldness. Remember that Dr. Scott's is the Only 


ade of Pure Bristles. 








°e 





e. 


You Have Bought a Wire, Metallic, or any Magnetic Brush, Thinking it Was 


ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 


A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! 
NOW RECOMMENDED BY OUR BEST PHYSICIANS. 


Or Which has won its way to Royal favor in England, been cordially endorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales, 

and written upon by the Rt. Hon. W. E. Gladstone, is now brought to the notice of the American public. It 

cures by natural means, will always do good, never harm, and is a remedy lasting for many years. It should 

be used daily +) aap Some mney Hair — Brush Handle is made of a new odorless composi; 

tion resembling ebony; a combination of substancs PRODUCING A PERMANENT 

, ELECTRO - MAGNETIC CURRENT WHICH ACTS IMMEDIATELY 

UPON THE HAIR GLANDS AND FOLLICLES, This power can always be 
tested by a silver compass which accompanies each Brush. 


IT IS WARRANTED TO 





8. 
4 CURE NERVOUS HEADACHE IN 5 MINUTES!! 


CURE BILIOUS HEADACHE IN 5 MINUTES! ! 
QURE NEURALGIA IN 5 MINUTES!! roma 
PREVENT FALLING HAIR AND BALDNESS! 1! 
CURE DANDRUFF & DISEASES OF THE SCALP! 
PROMPTLY ARRESTS PREM. TUREGRAYNESS! 
MAKES THE HAIR GROW LONG AND GLOSSY! 


IMMEDIATELY 


THE WEARY BRAIN!! 


MONEY RETURNED IF NOT AS REPRESENTED! 
Used asa Flesh Brush Quickly Cures Rheumatism. 


e, who 


— 218 Fuiton Street. 


“I would not take $1.000 for my Brush 


If I could not replace it. Its effect is marvellous.” Mr. Smith is a gentle 
¢ PLi 


Institutions of New York. AINY F. SMITH. 





her thanks. JHENRY BARTLETT. 


man well known in this City as a Law Publisher, end also a Director in several Public 








ASK FOR 
DR. SCOTT’S 
BRUSH. ' 
TAKE NO CTHER 





OVER 7,000 SIMILAR TESTIMONIALS CAN BE SEEN AT OUR OFFICE. 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, rd#Viis. 


We will send it on trial, postpaid, on receipt of $3. 


See that name is on the box. Inclose 10 cents extra for registration, and we guarantee safe delivery into your hands; or will send it by express, C. O. D., at your expense, with 


Head Office “‘ Domestic’ Sewing Machine Co., New York. 
Pst — A. select ypel a! Permit me to add the testimony of my wife to tnat of the many others who have been benefited by the use of your Electric Brush. 
he has for years been « sufferer from Neuralgia in an acute form, but since I obtained for her one of your Brushes, she has experienced entire relief. Please accept 






it rarely fails to produce a rapid 
growth of hair on bald heads, 
where the glands and follicles 

























Proprietors: . 
The Pall Mall Electric Association 
° ndon, 
oe 
5 2 











vilege of 


opening and examining. But expressage adds considerably to your cost. Or request your nearest Druggist or Fancy Store tg obtain one for you, a Dr. Scott’s name is on the box 


Mention this Paper. 
800n as you receive the Brush, if not well satisfied with your bargain, write us, and we will return the money. What can be fairer? The Proprietors of this Publication know Dr. Scott to be respectable and trustworthy, 


Brush nas placed in the hands of Mayor Cooper and Postmaster James of New York, as a guarantee of good faiis. 
Remittances should be made payable to GEO, A. SCOTT, 842 Broadway, New York. ‘They can be made in Checks, Drafts, Post Office Orders, Currency, or Stamps. 


LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO THE TRADE. 












































PUCK. 





CELEBRATED HATS. 


278 & 180 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, near 
Sot. ned ond ad Ses. | New York { Cortlandt St., 


And PALMER HOUSE, | - , CHICAGO, ILL. 


T STYLES, 


LYON’S FINE SILK UMBRELLAS ‘AND ‘WALKING STICKS. 


LADIES’ RIDING AND WALKING HATS. 


THE QRGUINETTE 





IS THE MOST WONDERFUL ‘MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS | 


Large Pipe Organs, iia and Reed Or, ngane may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, sical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warecrooms 
in the world, 


No. 8381 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. 4a@~ Send for Circular, 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


—. INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 
And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


Fully antemias, bound in cloth. se ce 25 
nts. SENT TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
iW Taie iE “RECEIPT OF 30¢. POSTAGE STAMPS. 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15S Ann St., New York. 


WdORNSTON, 


S9SHIRTSe 








Jt 


260:GRAND ST.N.Y. 


A.i Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 
Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75 cts. Each. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
8rd Door Above 23rd Street. 


"SS ORGANS, 17 Stops, 5 Set 
Bk A Ycorsen Tongue Reeds, only $85. Address 
Daniel F. Beatty, Washington, N, J. 





A YOUNG SPORT, just to show his defiance of 
law, went out trout-fishing during the season 
when catching trout is prohibited A game- 
warden, accompanied by about twenty young 
men, went out and watched him. Heasked of 
the warden: 

‘“Isn’t it against the law to catch trout at this 
season ?”” 

“Yes!” replied the warden. 

‘«Then why don’t you arrest me ?”’ 

‘¢ Arrest you! Why, I don’t see any occasion 
to. You don’t catch any fish.” 

And the young man did have sense enough 
to see that his best hold was to take in his line 
and take the crowd to town and treat.— 
Boston Post, 

Four years ago Puck came to stay. At the 
opening of its ninth volume we are told why, 
like early shad, it is here. And its reasons are 
better than shad, which is saying a ton less for 
Puck than we intended.—New York News. 

THE Buffalo Zxpress alludes to Mr. Simon- 
ton’s marriage and his wedding trip to Cali- 
fornia, carefully adding “taking his wife 
along.” You can’t be too exact about such 
things.—PAila. Bulletin. 

A HINT to the Governor of Pennsylvania: 
The next time there is a riot at Pittsburg don’t 
call out the Philadelphia militia. Send for the 
Boers.—Phila, Kronikle-Herald. 


[Cincinnati Irish Citizen.] 
Mr. John Miller, of 54 West Fifth Street, tells us that 
he was cured by the use of St. Jacobs Oil of a compli- 
cated case of rheumatism of ten years standing. 








‘Rebuttal Testimony.” 

‘*We did not think it was an imitation,’’ say the Thurbers in 
their newspaper advertisements. ‘‘ The fraud—for such it was— 
was long planed, and its execution proceeded by regular and 
steadily advancing steps,’’ says the Supreme Courtin reply. 

‘It is equal in every respect to SAPOLIO,”’ say the Thurbers. 
‘It crumbles and scratches,’’ reply a number of housekeepers, 
under oath, in court. 

The public know which to believe. 

The same housekeepers swore that SAPOLIO ¢‘ never scratches 
or crumbles,”’ although they had used it constantly for years. 








THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS. 

Parlor, ye (oy Pne Invalid Chair, 

Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 

thing to an exact science, Orders 

by mail promptly attended to. 
ey 8 ——- to any address, C. 

for Tilustrated Cir Cireu. 

cing * Quote Puck. Address the 


WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 





JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
SaaS 


oLoBr ALL DEALERS TwRouGHour Ine WORLO, 
SOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-i878 





The latest and most distingu- 
ished PARIS FASHIONS indi- 
eate an increased tendency to 
employ with greater boldness 
than ever before, the most 
remarkable products of the 
French looms, and many novel 
accessories of trimmings and 
embroidery. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO., 
through their unequaled con- 
nections abroad, have secured 
the choicest novelties, and in- 
vite attention to the many cur- 
ious intricacies of weaving and 
beautiful combination of col- 
ors which these fabrics present. 


JAMES McCREERY& CO. 
Broadway & II1th St., 
New York. 


A.WEIDMANN & CO., 


306 Broadway, cor. Duane St., 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 


A complete assortment of 


MASE S. 


Manufacturers of the patented *- Humpty Dumpty” Face- 
Sample lots of Masks for the wali elapialen lt de- 
sirable styles, from five Dollars upwards. 





MCCANNS HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY. 
CLOTH, CASSIMERES, 


THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT AT THE LOWEST PRICES 


BILLIARD CLOTH (SIMONIS’) 


SAMPLES SENT ON APPLICATION. 


UHLIC & CO., 


Cor. New Chambers & William Sts., New York. 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 
with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted cent 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 

Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY.NEW YORK. 











HAMANN & KOCH. 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WAT CHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLO€KS. 
ALL KINDS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


DIAMON DS. 
No. 5 Maiden Lane. 








For Breakfast | 
CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


Sold Everywhere. 
PARIS AND LONDON 


New York Depot 28 6 Greenwich St. 





J. LUDOVICIS 


SIU 131© 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY, 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 





R. HURD’S — ‘~~? | wy ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. dress Dr. HUR Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y, Postage Stamps Recaved. 
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A. Werner & ; Co. 
308 Broadway, New York. 


(4. WERNER, nee with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims, the well- 
known Champagne House.) 


Vintage { 87 9 
Just out, 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or 
Mumm Extra Dry. 


“THE AMERICA” 
Extra Dry Champagne. 


Owing to the foreign Cemand for California Wines, caused by 
failure of Vintage in Europe, which is creating constantly an in- 
crease in price of same, we will be compelled to raise the price of 
‘‘THe America’ Champagre, due notice of which will be given, 

A. WERNER & CO, 


SH & CO. 
CHAMPAGNE, 


St., New York. 
“Continental” Brand. 











In cases, qQuarts.......... 
‘ Sivscecnce 

** cocktails, 100 bottles... " 
A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS, 


am e Pavilion at Guy Island, 
° ite a ron 

res Brighton Beach Hotel. om otateing 
oat ~ae , Claret, Angelica, Sherry 


HERRMANN SCHANZLIN, 
180 FULTON ST., 
betw. Broadway and Church Street. 
SOLE AGENT 


IN THE EASTERN STATES 


FOR 


BERINGER BROS. 
St. Helena, Napa County, 


CALIFORNIA WINES and BRANDIES. 












Trade Mark. 





KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of 
LAGER AND WEISS BEER. 
WINE AND BRANDY BOTTLES. 
SpecIAL ATTENTION Parp To Orpers WITH NAME 
Brown In Tue Bott es. 


A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies, 
KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. * 














d h 
$5 to $20 Raises? stinson & Co Portland, Mate. 


FUCKER. 

NEVER tell people of several faults at once— 
you will profit them nothing, but discourage 
them greatly. For instance, do not tell a man 
that he squints, has carroty hair, a frightful 
nose and distinguishing teeth, and is altogether 
a stuttering fool. Rather set his faults gradu- 
ally before him, thus: That, though his eyes 
are crooked and his hair an unpleasing shade 
of red, he would not be so ill-looking if his 
nose were straight and his teeth less blackened 
by too much tobacco juice; and that though 
he stammers painfully in speaking, that might 
be overlooked if he ever said anything worth 
listening to. In this way he mey hear what you 
have to say patiently and with advantage.—S. 
F.. News Letter. 

‘THERE was a big crowd on the streets Satur- 
day; so big that it was almost impossible to 
get along. Mr. Gallagher was in a hurry to 
catch a train, but could make but little pro- 
gress. He observed, however, a man with a 
pot of paint in each hand who seemed to have 
a fair amount of room. He hailed the man 
and bought the pots of paint. He took one in 
each hand. The crowd was just as dense as 
before, but Gallagher had no more trouble in 
getting through it. Oh, you bet they gave him 
a chance to get along.— Boston Post. 

Four St. Louis ministers get $6,000 a year 
apiece, with slippers, afghans, &c., thrown in, 
Young men should think of these things before 
embarking in the precarious profession of jour- 
nalism-—where there are no slippers, only boots. 
—N. F. Commercial Advertiser, 





A Protective Duty. 
The person subject to derangement of the kidneys or liver hasa 
rotective duty to perform in purchasing a package of Kidney- 
ort. Itinvigorates these organs, and by its cathartic and diu 
retic ¢ffect, cleanses the whole system cf all bad humors. 
Flerald. 





Louisville, Ky., Streng Bros. 














Wholesale Agents for the sale of this Brand in, 


Atlanta, Ga., Beerman & Kuhrt. Memphis, Tenn., Rice & Yost. 

Bay City, Mich., L. 8. Coman. Milwaukee, Wis., Ball & Goodrich, 

Boston Mass., Geo. O. Smith. Milwaukee Wis., Geo. Wright & Bro. 

Buffalo, N. Y., Albert Weil & Son Minneapolis, Minn., K.C. Newell & Co, 

Burlington, Vt., Chas. E. Miner Mobile, Ala., 8. L. Hahn. 

Charleston, 8. C., Mantoue & Co Nahville, Tenn., Rosenheim & Bro, 

Chicago, Lae Murdoch & | New Orleans, La., C. B. Block & Co, 

Norfolk, Va. J. Moritz. 

Omaha, Neb., Meyer & Raapke. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Chas. T. Wagner. 

Rochester, N. Ad , H. Austin, Brew- 
ster & ( 

Sacramento, c ‘ale, Lindley & Co. 

San Francisco, Cal., Wellman, Peck 


"Reid, 


Fis 
Chicago, ills, Thorwart & Roehling 
Colum us, O., I. N. Howle. 

Denver, Col., “abel Bros. 

Detroit, Mich., M. L. Wagner. 
Evansville, Ind., Geo. Lennert. 
Flint, Mich., 8S. N. Androus. 

Fort Wayne, Ind., R. Mergel. 


& Co. 
Indianapolis, Ind., Lefevre Bros. Savannah, Ga., M. Ferst & Co. 


Kansas City, Mo.,J.P.Campbell & Cu. | * elma, Ala., A. Kayser. 

La Crosse, Wis., c. B. Solberg. | #t. Joseph, Mo., Meyer & Meyers. 
Lawrence, Kan., R. W. Ludington. | St. Louis, Mo., Gree! onsfelder Bros, 
Leavenworth, Kan., Rohifing & Co. | St. Louis, Mo., J. Newburger. 


Toledo, O., W. S.Isherwood & Sons, 
Vicksburg, Miss., D. Rice & Co, 








BEWARE OF ' COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
all disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
SoLeE MANUFACTURERS. 
J. W. HANCOX, 
Sole Agent, 
aNqosTuRa a orevene 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


[ihnse Bs BreWig.-ASsoc'l. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this. Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


Druncuat C 


“‘UNEX°ELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
Introduced in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black ates bearing the in 
scription ,, JULES MUMM & CO., REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 
‘The corks are also branded with full firm name, 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHAL 























which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORK. 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue, 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT. 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROHKH, 


Manager. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


ecmpetes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH AL 1 ane MODERN IMPROVE. 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N.Y. 


Schmitt & Schwanenfluegel, 


CENTRAL PARK BREWERY 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Bre very, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East sgth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N. Y. 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


Cae err st — ay SZ to B30 per week selling 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
Y ool Send for Catalogue and 4 rms. 
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PUCK. 





No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


KNOX, 


THE HATTER'S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
‘‘DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY—THE BEST!!-e« 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable EF AQ *¥*&¥ can be found in every city in the U. S. 





75, '77, '79 & 81 VESEY ST. 


TEAS, COFFEES, 
FANCY AND STAPLE 
GROCERIES. 


SEND FOR PRICE-LIST. 


JOSEPH C. TODD, 
ENGINEER AND MACHINIST 
Sole Manufacturer of the 


New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine. 


These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power 
for driving printing presses, pumping water, sawing wood, grind- 
ing coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricultural and 
mechanical purposes. 

Send for descriptive circular. Address 





J. C. TODD, Paterson, N. J., or 10 Barclay St., New York 


ESTERBROOK’S °Fens. 





Popular Nes.: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers, 


THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works. Camden, N. J. 26 John Street, New York, 





JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen) 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Glaleom ant and 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 


All Gold, Chromo & Lit’g.Cards, (No2 Alike,) Name Cn, 
10c. Cutmrton Bros., Clintonville, Conn, 
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A BICYCLE, though an economical beast of 
burden so far as the consumption of fodder is 
concerned, is not always to be depended upon. 
Three young men, well known in business and 
society circles, can vouch for this. They had 
learned to ride the iron horse, aad had, as they 
supposed, mastered all its idiosyncrasies, Trust- 
ing to their knowledge of the beast, they started 
on a trip to the Cliff House. They got there 
all in good order; but O, the coming back! 
It took, three industrious shoe-blacks forty min- 
utes to brush the dirt off their clothes; several 
yards of court-plaster were spread over differ- 
ent portions of their bodies, and it is said that 
the damage to rolling stock will amount to $60. 
It has been clearly proved that the bicycle 
cannot carry gin.—S. /, News Letter. 


‘*A Paris manufacturer claims to have dis- 
covered a process for substituting the leaves of 
the eucalyptcs tree, which in burning emit a 
delicious perfume, for tobacco leaves in mak- 
ing cigars,’’ says the Graphic. Bah! That’s 
nothing. Americans long ago discovered a 
process for substituting cabbage leaves for to- 
bacco in cigars, And they didn’t get proud 
over it, either, They never said a word about 
it.—Boston Post, 


AN exchange prints an article headed ‘How 
Oilcloth is Made.” We have read it through 
carefully, but have failed to find the informa- 
tion we seek, which is how oilcloth is always 
made so allfired cold ?— Rome Sentinel, We 
supposed it was well known that what makes 
oilcloth cold is getting out of bed bare-footed. 
—Syracuse Sunday Times, 

Don’t ride in ‘smoking cars, It was the 


Shamokin car that caught the worst of Satur- 
day’s accident.— Phila. Krontkle-Herald, 





soe has given the town of Durham its national celebrity as 
mput Smokir g Tobacco centre of tte World? It is Cueslone 
T. BLACKWELL & CO., the originatcrs of the old Ori- 
ginal and Only Gensine Fragrant Durham Bull 
oking Tobacco. 





cisbWccumcaiMll gah 


“COOGAN BROTHERS 


im 





FIFTH EDITIO 
PUCK’S ANNUAL 


@@-Priczk 25 Cents. @e 








“ACAWAA 
AALLOGIIA ANV FAVS 
VSV ATHOIH LI WaAa.LSa 
TIIM NOA GNV ‘AONO LI AUL 


Headache, &c., &c. 


Biliousness, 


tropical 
and plants. 


PACKED IN BRON: TIN BOXES ONLY. 
THE BEST PREPA ONIN THE WORLD. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. LARGE BOXES 60 CENTS. 
Sold by all first-class druggists. 


Prepared fr 
fruits. 


Constipation, 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most exc: llent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 


PERMANENTLY CURES 
KIDNEY DISEASES, 
LIVER COMPLAINTS, 
Constipation and Piles. 


Dr. R. H. Clark, South Hero, Vt., says, “In cases 
of eidton troubles lt har acted likes charmn, It 
has cure: eng ve ped eneapet Piles, and has 


never f: to en 
Nelson Fairchild, of St. Al Vt., says, “Itis 
of celess ¥ value. After ears of 
see Ba m Piles aud Costiveness it com- 
cured me.” 
Pigeey cured me of Berkshire says, “Ore 
age i.as —- wonders: Teidney me + com! mpl can cure 
ing asevere 


sete WHT? 


Because it acts on the LIVER, on aewns 
and KIDNEYS at tho same time. 
Because it cleanses the system of the poison- 


pation, Piles, or in Rheumatism, Neuralgia 

Nervous Disorders and Female Complaints. 

It is put up in Vegetable Form, in 

Bh past which makes six quarts 

of snodichpe, Also n Liquid Form ver Oon 

contuated for those that cannot pre 

(It acts with equal efficiency in either form. 

GET IT AT THE DRUGGISTS. PRICE, $1.00 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 

-— send the ~ a BURLINGTON, VT, 


"Zone RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
+ we controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
pecee free, has red seal trade mark and signature of agent 
eware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent 4 the Ualeed States. 
102 West 14th Street, Th of 


ES-SE-EM-SEb 


AMERIBAN TAR’ SOPT CAPRULES 


ASK FOR 
S-C-M-C—Retailéd by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. as oe address with stamp to 
CKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York, 


— 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


CARPETS. 


Have now open their full line of American Carpets, 
Ingrains, Tapestries, Brussels, Moquettes, Wiltons 
and Axminsters; also, their Spring Importations of 
Foreign Carpets, new and exclusive designs. The 
whole at less price than they have been offered for 
many years. 

India Whole Carpets, Rugs and Mats, Oil Cloths, 
Linoleum and Lignum. 

Canton Mattings, a cargo just received. 


BROADWAY & 


ARN 
CONSTABLE’& GO. 


DRESS COODS. 


Now open the Spring and Summer Importation of 
Novelties in All-Wool, Silk and Wool and Fancy 
Dress Fabrics. Also Paris Organdies, Lawns, Ba- 
tistes, &c. 


BROADWAY & 1XhSTREET. 


The Subscription List opened on the roth instant, 
The Co-operative 


DRESS ASSOCIATION 


(LIMITED.} 
CAPITAL, $250,000 IV $25 SHARES. 


ET. 












COMMISSIONERS: 
ISAAC H. BAILEY, | JOSEPH A. JAMESON, 
Merchant, Spruce St. Jameson, Smith & Cotting, 
GEO. R. yy | Bankers, Wall St. 
e Pres. Brie Ry. | THOMAS B. MUSGRAVE, 
JAMES M DRAKE, Banker, Pine Street. 
Banker, Wall Street. 7 c. STEADMAN, 
| Banker, Pine Street. 


Preferred stockholders purchase ladies’, gentlemen’s and child- 
ren’s attire and dry goods at wholesale prices. 

Oniginal subscribers of 1, 4, 20 or 100 shares secure special 
privileges. 

By means of this Association distant orders can be executed 
in New York by post with the same certainty as if personal in- 
structions were given. 

PRICES OF ENGLISH SOCIETIES’ STOCK. 

Army and Navy, $5 paid, sells for $20. 

Civil Service Co-operative, #5 paid, sells for $375. 

Civil Service Supply, $2.50 paid, sells for $250. 


Prospectuses of A. PULBROOK, Secretary, 
No, 112 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
BOTHNIA ..Wednesday, March 23rd, 11 A. M. 
or yal Wednesday, March 30th, 5.30 A. M. 
ALGERIA ... .Wednesday, April 6th, 10.30 A. M. 
SCYTHIA.......0+ Wednesday, April ‘3th, 3 P.M. 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $60., $80 and $100 according to 
accommodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $t5, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agente. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 


















RHEIN. Saturday, March 26th. ; ODER....Saturday, April oth. 
NECKAR. Saturday, Apriland.| MAIN.. Saturday,April 16th, 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPT ‘ON, 

HAVRE, or BREMEN 
First Cabin, $80; Second Cabin, $60; $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 


WE have before us a copy of the South Pa- 
cific Times (Lima, Peru,) of January 8th, It 
bristles with war news, of course, but the 
choicest morsel is a description of a “ fierce 
combat, which lasted three hours,” in which 
several thousand men were engaged, with the 
result of “‘three men wounded, and one mule 
killed.” We suppose the mule died of sheer 
disgust, but we regret that before his untimely 
decease he didn’t turn his rear to the Peruvians 
and lay, them out, after the fashion of King 
Sennacherib’s filibusters.—S.. #7. News Leller. 

Tuey had a grand ball at Leadville to cele- 
brate Washington’s birthday. Over four hun- 
dred were present, six barrels of liquor were 
consumed, and seven men killed at the free 
fight, which was excellently managed. The 
whole affair was very recherché, and will be 
remembered as one of the most delightful social 
affairs that ever was enjoyed by the best society 
of Leadville.— Boston Post. 

Lament of the Brigadiers: 

O, weep for the pride of Virginia, Mahone; 
O weep for the Deimocracee; 
By Republican gold the Dominion’s been sold, 
Mahone, O, Mahoneree. 
—WN. ¥. Commercial Advertiser. 

Nive billion pins were sold in this country 
last year, and the young gentieman who got his 
arm entangled around a young lady’s waist, 
swears that he knows where they all went to.— 
New Haven Register. 

EvEN the Secretary of the Navy has to lock 
the door to keep out officeseekers. He should 
notify persons anxious to serve the United 
States navally that they must bring their vessels 
with them. — Phila. /nquirer. 





[Mondovi, (Wis.) Buffalo Co. Herald.] 
NOTIONS OF THE FIRST SETTLERS. 

Mr. W. H. H. Amidon, one of the first settlers in the 
town of Gilmantown, Wis., and one of the most industri- 
ous and hard working men in’ the county, has been very 
severely troubled with rheumatic’ pains during the past 
few years, so much at times, that he was disabled from 
performing manual labor. Learning of the wonderful 
cures effected by the use of St. Jacobs Oil he procured a 
few bottles and experienced immediate relief. Many 
others of our acquaintances have used it and express them- 
selves highly gratified with the relief it has afforded them. 
This king of medicines can be bought everywhere. 


ONS’ UMBREL 


L LAS 
are stamped ‘‘Lyon, Maker,”’ and are only for sale by first-class 
dealers. 








‘‘ When we began pushing its sale in our accustomed 
energetic way,’’ say the Thurbers. ‘‘It will no do to call this en- 
terprise,’’ answers the Supreme Court. ‘ Equal in every respect 
to SAPOLIO,”’ say the Thurbers. It ‘‘ crumbles and scratches,” 
answer the housekeepers, 
does.”’ 


THE NEW YORK CLIPPER, 


The Oldest American Sporting and iy Journal, with 
No. 1, Volume 29, issued March 23, and dated 26, 

WILL BE CHANGED FROM EIGHT PAGES 
to the more convenient form of sixteen or more pages, folded, 
pasted and trimmed. 

THE DAY OF ISSUE WILL ALSO BE CHANGED from 
Tuesday to Wednesd "’: 

THE CLIPPER, THE THEATRICAL RECORD AND 
SPORTING AUTHORITY OF AMERICA, publishes weekly 
the most reliable news, and the change in the day of issue will 
enable it to give reports of many important events AHEAD OF 
ANY OTHER SPORTING OR THEATRICAL WEEKLY. It 
is the recognized channel of communication with members of the 
theatrical profession and other show people; and its large and ex- 
tended circulation makes it a first-class advertising medium. Be- 
sides sporting and theatrical news, its entertaining serial stories, 
sketches and poems, and the artistic illustrations that embellish 
its frees secure for it a very wide circle of non-professional 
reade! 

ALWAYS IN THE FRONT Lo THE CLIPPER IS 
NOW BETTER THAN EVER BEFOR 

FOR SALE BY NEWSDEALERS AND AGENTS EVERY- 

VYHERE. Price ten cents per copy. 

SUBSCRIPTION, $4 per annum. Rates of advertising, 20 
cents aline. Send ten cents for a specimen copy. 

FRANK QUEEN, Editor and Proprietor, 
P. O. Box 3,860. 88 and go Centre street, NEW YORK. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves.. N. Y. 


JO. ES tee. 


‘something which Sapolio never 











STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK 
No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 








WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LVEAIN ©O SS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


THOS B AILE Plumber and Practical 
s 


Sanitary Soe, 
WE INVITE THE PUBEIC TO EXAMINE OUR 


EASTER EGGS 


BEFORE PURCHASING ELSEWHERE. 
OUT OF TOWN ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO, 
MOST ELEGANT ASSORTMENT IN THE CITY, 











909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 
EBEEP’S SHIRTS. 


Keep’s Patent Partly- -Made Shirts ¢ Shirts are indispensable to every 
lady who wishes to make her husband’s shirts at home. Six 
for $6. 


Keep’s Perfect Fitting Custom Shirts to Measure, 
Six for $9. 
The best that can be poenees at any Price. 
Bosouws 3ply. Best Irish Linen. 





EEDEnY’s KID SGfUiov Es. 


Our own manufacture. The be nl Ag pair. 


UNDER WHA NDKERCHIEFS, 


ERCHIE 8 SOARES, 71 


UMBRELLAS. 
Samples and Circulars Mailed Free. 
Ali Goods Warranted, 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


687 Broadway, / 341 Fulton Street, 
a 193 Broadway, { New York. Brooklyn, 


10,2 LOUR.MAME Sear: 





p> Bean es, Panels, Water 
Scenes, etc. te. Best Fe of Cards ever sold 
for 10c, Semopje Foo Book — comptes of all our C. 
House in Deere suppli 
Fi Blank Cards. AMEntoan Gants Oo, Northiond, Ot 








IMPORTATION II IN 1880, 


09,500 Ce 





Being 34,387 Cases more than ofany 
other brand, and the largest importation 
ever reached by any house in the United States, 


CAUTION, —xeware of imposi- 
tions or mistakes; when ordering @. Hi. 
MUM™ & CO's Champagne, see that the 
Jabels and corks bear their mame and 
initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & Co., New York, 

Sole Agents forthe U.8, and Canadas, 
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OFFICE OF PUCK" 23 WARREN ST NEW YORK. 
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SOLID ON THE HOG QUESTION. 














MAYER, MERKEL & CTTMANN, LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN ST.NY 


Uncie Sam:—“ You have insulted our Women, hauled down our Flag, and seized our Citizens—but, don’t dare to attack our Hogs!” 





